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which very soon became: What would have happened if France had
not put up any resistance? And I wondered: Are the triumphal pre-
cepts of the Gospel applicable only to the individual? Does that doc-
trine of non-resistance lose its virtue as soon as a whole people, a
whole nation is involved? And would not the cry vicisti Galileus have
had to be Germany's if, instead of meeting force with force, France
had opposed to Germany but a spiritual resistance in which she would
have been invincible? Was not the best way of struggling against the
enemy cannon to make their effort useless? Germany could have easily
swallowed up France; she would not have been able to digest her. She
would soon have been quite embarrassed by that victory, and the
"strike, but listen" would have made her blows useless.84
Illusion? . . . Perhaps. For all this supposes a complete agreement,
acceptance of a general command, and that the German advance
should not be marked by the withdrawal of any army. Alas, recourse
to force, even for resistance, always implies an abdication of the mind.
That abdication is today the greatest subject of sorrow. This is also
why the example of the Church's immaterial resistance is today so
comforting.
From the window of my room I look at the near-by curtain of big
trees. It has just rained and now the sun, which is setting behind the
woods, touching with its last rays the still dripping branches, hangs
diamonds on the tips of the boughs. The sparkling of one of these gems
was such that I remained for some moments without understanding.
The twig supporting the jewel against the sky was so delicate that my
dazzled eyes did not make it out itself and I wondered, in awe, what
beautiful new star this could be, bright enough to brave the dying rays
of the sun? The enchantment lasted but a few moments.
22 September
Yesterday evening I finished rereading the first two hundred proof
pages of iny Journal for the Pl&ade edition,36 Now I can turn altogether
to the preface for Shakespeare: 86 It bores me and I shall say nothing
worth while in it; yes, nothing worth the trouble of saying. Chores!
chores! but they are better than the idleness that I do not yet know how
to turn to contemplation.
Finished also Les Jeunes Filles en fleurs (which I notice that I had
never read completely) with an uncertain mixture of admiration and
34  See The Journals of Andre Gide, Vol. II, pp. 113-14.
35  That edition first appeared in the summer of 1939.
36  Gide was to write the foreword for the edition of Shakespeare's Com-
plete Plays (translated by various hands) to be published in the Pl&ade
collection.